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Hic dies ver: mihi ſeſtus Atras 
Eximet curas : Ego nec Tumultum, 
Nec mori per Vim metuam, tenente 
Ceſare terras. 
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FIFTH ODE 


Fourth Book of HO RACE, &c 


"IN G of the Barrish IsLESs, from Heroes 
2 ſprung ! 

Ns * 2 

ee. 85 Thy Subjects for thy peaceful Preſence long: 
Fa av "rite of Gods, whom diſtant Worlds implore, 
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And own * Influence, as they court thy Power: 
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04 
Thy ſuffering Barrows for their Guardian mourn, 
Thy Loyal SexaTz wait thy ſafe Return; 


The Fates propitious on thy Labours ſmile, 
And hail the Scipio of Britannia's Iſle. 


For GEORGE we with, to baniſh all our Fear; 
And mourning ALRIOx longs till He appear : 
Ev'n Northern Kings his powerful Friendſhip claim, 


And pay their willing Homage to his Name. 


As a fond Mother for her only Son, 
When toſs'd on ſtormy Waves, extends her Moan ; 
Whom Conqueſt, or the dreaded Lybian Shore, 
Detains beyond the long expected Hour. 

D 


For him ſhe offers up her daily Prayers, 
And ſtrives to quiet her diſturbing Fears : 
With the ſame ardent, faithful, fond Deſires, 
Bitrain from Hanover her King requires. 

19801 
WhenBzvxswick's here our pregnant Flocks do yield, 
And CERkEs with her Bleſſings crowns the Field; 


No 
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No bold Invaſions brave our conqu'ring Shore, 


Enkko and Frozen VoLGa dread his Power. 


The happy Yeftals free from Rapes appear, 
Nor are the Muſes ſtruck with flaviſh Fear; 
AsTREA for repeated Crimes attones, 


 AndiVengeance rids our Rebel guilty Sons.” 


Who dreads a Czar, or wandering Roman Foe ?., | 
Or AN jov's Squadrons terrible in Show?“ 
We ſcorn the boaſtz& warlike Powers of Spain; 
Whilſt our Aucusrus does in Safety reign. 


Our Nymphe and happy Swains ſecurely Join, 
And tafte the Product of th Inlivning Vine, 
O may our Bowls o'reflow with Plenty bleſt 
Nassau and GEORGE with Joy crown every Feaſt, 


To Them our conſtant Vows and Thanks we'll pay ; 
And gratcful hail the bright auſpicious Day, 
That ſhall to aid th' impatient Nation bring, 
The braveſt Sv ATE, and the greateſt Kino. 
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The wifh'd for happy Scene BRTTANNIA charms, J 
And Godlike Liberty the Patriot warms ; 

In Him we boaſt the ancient JuLian Name, 

Our EDWARDS, WILEFAM, and our GEORGE 


the ſaflie 


Appear, great Prince, and croſs the ſubct Main, 
So ſhall each Rebel own thy rightful Reign : | 
Too long haſt thou been abſent from our Shore, 
Return and bleſs thy mT by Me __— AC 


The Seas grow calm, the Wat aters piay, 
And NxrrvxE with his Trident guides thy Way; | 
Thy Barros all, attendant on thy Nod, 

Salute their SovERAIGN, and confels their Gon. 
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